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For here, (I observed,1) was a very middle-rate poet, who pleased many readers, and therefore poetry of a middle sort was entitled to some esteem ; nor could I see why poetry should not, like every tiling else, have different gradations of excellence, and consequently of value. Johnson repeated the common remark, that/as there is no necessity fur our having poetry at all, it beinj[ merely a luxury, an instrument of pleasure, it can have no value, unless when exquisite, ir its kind.' I declared myself not satisfied. ' Why then, S (said he,) I lorace and you must settle it.' I le was not > in the humour of talking.
No more of his conversation for some days ,\ 4 .. ... my journal1, except that when a {jenllemun told him he hail bought a suit of lace for his lady, he said,' Well, Sir, you have done a ijood tiling ami a wise thin^.' ' I have done a good thinj.?, (said the fvntlrmanj but 1 do not know thai I have done a wise tiling.' JnHNsnN, 'Yes, Sir; no money is belter spent than what is laid out for domestic!; satisfaction. A man is pleased that his wife is drest as well as other people ; ami a wife is pleased that she is drest/
On Friday, April i.j, bt'injj Good-1'Yiday, I repaired to him in the morning, according to my usual custom on that day, and breakfasted with him. I observed that he fasted so
•Hut (Jod am! man, and Irtiri'd post drnii's That poets ever art' of middling si/r,'
FHAN-I is, Ifur.uv, ,-//'<• /'«•*•/. J. r/.'-
1 Why lie failed to keep his journal may ln< j.juewil from hi?* Iriirr to Temple:- 'I am,'hr wrote mi April 17, 'indeed enjoying this metropolis to the full, at'furding in my la-tie, except Unit I cannot, t Nt?r, have a ph'nary indulgrnrr front you fur Asiatic fnultijiHrtty. Ht* nm afraid of nn% «»x«Tpt vvthfn 1 takt* tttn »»»<•!» rhin-t; nntJ thrn inrlrcd there is u///w />wi< as ditn^cTtiuii us nngrr,... I huvo rather had too much dbBtjatiun shirr 1 ratnr last to i«»wn, I try to kri'[> a journal. and Hhall slunv you that I have dunt' lolrrahly: hut it. is hardly c'rt'di-hle what ground I go OVIT. and what, n variriy of mt*n and maniUTN I contemplate in a day; and all tin* time 1 myself urn /W/'.<r ///«^;//>/, fur my fximcrant spirits will not h*t nu* listen c'tiough.' A*'///n *>/'An-well, pp. 187 tj.
VtTVopoli have a afraid there is much < and shs ble whs conteir my cxv//<w,v t\f /huv;»v, A/VsA ii, i. 276.
